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Hath, which he woll unto her yive To serve, while they bothe live In stede of that, which he hath loste, All only at his owne coste, She shall be rendred forth with her. She saith: Graunt mercy, leve sir, God quite it you, there I ne may. And thus they drive forth the day, Till time cam, that she was hole. And tho they take her couseil hole To shape upon good ordenaunce And made a worthy purveaunce Ayein the day, whan they be veiled. And thus whan that they were counselled, In blacke clothes they hem cloth -This lady and the doughter both And yolde hem to religion. The feste and the profession After the reule of that degre Was made with great solempnite, Where as Diane is sanctified. Thus stant this lady justified, In ordre where she thenketh to dwelle. Banter Ap-     But now ayemward for to telle, smrlpigans," In what pHte that her lord stood inne. ThTsimasS-an- He saileth, till that he may winne
The haven of Tharse, as I saide ere. And whan he was arrived there, Tho it was through the cite knowe, Men mighte se within a throwe receptus As who saith all the towne at ones. They come ayein him for the nones To yiven him the reverence, So glad they were of his presence. And though he were in his corage Disesed, yet with glad visage He made hem chere and to his inne,